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They overtook the others at a little bridge opposite a coal-
yard, where beneath a small haystack could be discerned the
huddled form of a group of roosting fowls.

Together now they ascended the hill into the town. A glimmer
of candlelight in some upper room of Chubb's Almshouse was
their sole welcome as they passed into Friary Lane.

"That's the sort of place there ought to be more of!" mut-
tered Claudius glancing at the solid stone lintels above his head
and at the friendly beam of light.

"They'll sit up together and make friends again/' thought
No-man, as Wizzie and he bade their companions good night
and ascended the stairs.

But they had hardly reached the landing before they heard
Claudius's voice. "It's no good, Jenny. I've made up my mind.
But we'll both sleep over it and have one more talk to-mor-

row."

Mrs. Dearth's reply to this was inaudible, or perhaps she
didn't reply at all, for immediately afterwards they heard the
backdoor open and shut, indicating the man's retirement to
his own domain.
The fire in the grate of their room had been out for hours,
and though with the instinct of animals come back to their
lair they both drew their chairs towards the ashes there was
sufficient material cause for a tension of nerves between them,
and the crisis was not long in appearing.
"What's wrong with you now?" he began in an aggrieved
tone. "I've said I'd give him that five pounds, though it's
against the grain with me, and I don't believe we'll get rid of
him by it"
She took absolutely no notice of these words. She untied her
shoe-lace and kicking away her shoes stretched out her feet
towards the cinders.
Now it happened that the walk from Glymes combined with
the tightness of her shoes had caused the particular part of
Wizzie's new stockings that covered her toes to be stained with
perspiration. The sight of this stain increased Dud's irrita-
tion.
"She's a circus-girl," he thought. "Why can't she choose her
shoes properly?"
There was something aggravating to him about the way she
stretched out her feet instead of hiding them, now she'd made